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Langh, and the world lnughs with you;
. Weup, and you weep alone. ) . |
For the sad old earth must horrow its mirth,
But has trouble enough of its own,
Bing. and the hills will answer;
Sigh, itis lost on the air.
The echoes bound to a joyful sound,
But shrink from yvoicing care.

he

¢l

Reinice, and men will seek you; w
Grieve, and they will turn and go.

Thev want fullmeasure of all your pleasure,
But they do not need your woe,

Be glad, and your [riends are many |
Be uad, and you loag them all

t
w

] | if
. o to decline your nectared | :
There sre et y and nddress T will see what I can do and

let you know.' t
said the | his

wine;
But alone you must drink life's gall,

Feast, and your halls are orowded. )
Fast, and the world goes by,

Sunceed and glve, and it helps you live,
hit no man oan help vou die.

There {a room in the Hl“l of pleasure
For alnrge and lordly teain,

But one Ly one we must all file an

ia
|
Through the narrow aisles of puin, l\

L

A STRANGE STORY.

The following story Charles Dickens
declared to be the most wonderful tale
of which he had ever heard. The great
novelist left among his papers his own |
verwion which has been published in
London. The following narrative is by
a gentleman, now living in New York,.
who knew Mr. Heaphey and his family|
weil:

L}

t

“Mr. Thomas Heaphey was a distin-| droas hook and we shall arrange matters,’
guished and very anocomplishod man, an} 4o with this he turned his back for a

artist by inheritance as well as by train-|,
best of the

that she shouldsit to him, ‘You will]

tke the commission.

unless Ilet you know
will be."”

suid
‘In the meantime
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st forget my face,” she said, with a sin-
ilar intonation, ‘and if I am not misin_
rined as o your talents, you can make

lo

a sketeh of me now at this moment from | Visiting another friend—in
which vou could paint some such a ﬁim i1
ture us | wish.” Mr, Heaphey thanked |}

or for her good opinion, but a

ed himself. Nothing would do,

ever, and the lady earried her point so| had entered inte corres ondenc
far that Mr. Heaphey—he could hardly |
say why, and eertainly against hia own

ill and judgment—consented to under-

“ilt will be necessary for me,’ he said,
o find sowme time during the autumn
hen I cun give you your sittings, and
vou will oblige me with your name

““That s hardly necessary, I

lady; ‘T will be here at the time you may | for

[l]lllilll.I i

“Mr, Heaphoy looked at her with as | he finglly gave way, to the great delight |5
[of the latter.

mishment and anid;
“But 1 don't see how you can be here
whoen that lilucl

#41 ghall have no difficulty about that,” ' I
the ludy, almost petulently.|l

resembles  my own—so|j
trongly that it has sometimes boen mis- |t

aken for a portrait of me.

strve to keep me in your wind,! she said |}
amiling;” ‘and, by the way, I wish yoit | honse! 0
woulil try to make @ sketeh of e now. |

Wizzled by the lady's manner as
puch as by her wonls, he quietly suid:|t
il excuse me, I moust get my ad-| f

pomont to the lady, and going to adesk, [

ing. He was one of _”"" opened it to take out the ook of which |t
many  water-color painters to whom | Lo snoke.
England owes her preeminence in that| y)e l

department of art, and was for somo
time President of the Royal Society of
Water-Color Painters, asx I think his
father, who died nearly filty years ago,
had been before him. 1t wasa from his
gister, whom 1 knew very well nnd of

just received the news, that T heard the ||
story origindly.  This lndy, Mes, Eliz | §
beth Mureny, was well known in New
York some yeurs ago.  Sho resided here
for some time, her husband, Henry John
Murrny, being then British Consul at|,
FPortland, Maine. He was afterwurd
transferred to npost in South Awmerica.
He was a brother, by the way, of Greon-
ville Murray, of whom you must hinve
hgard, and who died only a year or two
agn, after o strange and troubled ea-
reor ns o diplomatist first and then as
a journalist of rare vigor and original
iny.

“Mrs, Murray was a woman of con
sidernblo ability and & very cleyver ar-
tist, She wrote an entertaining and
viluable book on the Cianury Ishnds,
where her hushand was Congul for
numhber of years, Here is the book,
which, ns vou seo, is illustratod with en- |
gravings from drawings made by Mrs,
Mureay herself. She gave lessons in
water-color paintings in this city during
one winter at the request of o numboer
of ladies of her aciquaintanee, aud yon-
der on the wills hangs a protrait painted
by her in this very room in whieh you
now sit.

“The strangest foature of the strange
gtary 1 am now about to tell you, is the
c¢ombination in it of unenrthly and im-
robable with ordinary and every day
incidents,  The seen and the unseen

secn—are mingled and almost confound-
el in it so that the action of the story

vick again, a8 & man walks out of one
room into the next.  Mres, Murray tirmly
belioved in the truth of the nareative as
ghe gavo it to me. 1 have hoard it sinee
more than once related with variations,
none of them affecting, however, the
gibstantial framework of the tale, by
persons of charncter and consideration
iy England, whose bolief in it was as
positive as hers.  Thomas Heaphey him-
#olf was not only aman of genius, but o
mun of character, . The material evi-
doncos of the extrsordinary experioncn
which had  oceurred  to him, #till,
think, exist. In &hort, it is 08 most un-
aceountable business from the beginning
to the ond, and 1 am very glad 1o have
an opportinity now of putting on record
wy recollections of iy, that 1 may com-
pure them with Mr. Dicken's version
when 1 receive it,
“Near the end of & long summer day,
toward the close of n i‘mul!un RSO,
Mr., Heaphey was along in hia studio in
London.  This studio was situated, |
ihink, somewhere in the neighborhood
of Langham plage—but that ia immate-
rial, 1t was a large apartmentol two or
throe pieces; in one of which a numbor
of portrails and pictures were hung
npon the wally, with the usual brica-
brac of an artist’'s reception room, This
room was onterad directly from a land-
ing-place at the head of a broad flight of
staire leading down into the street and
pust n small lujrtvl"n room, for the studio
was in a public building occupied by u
number of persons, Conrng into the
rt'-.'x'llitinn room from a smuller cabinet,
in which he was putting awny somo pa-
l-a-rs, Mr. Heaphey was startled to sce a
ady quite unll:tmwn to him, young, of
ood figure and carriage, dressed quiet-
¥, in perfect taste and in the fl}s\ﬁun.
who was walking around the room and
inspecting the pictures. Mr. Heaphey
approuched and saluted her, obsoerving
a4 he did so that while she was ungues-
tionably fine looking, her countenance
was unusually pale, and that her eyes,
which she fixed upon him as he sppke to
her, had asingular, and, ns he aftes
wards deseribed i, almost ‘uncanuny' ex-
pression. She made no explanation
whatever of her presenoe, butat once
asked him whether he could paint im-
mediately a portrait of her for a dear
{riend to whom she wished to sond it as
#O0D 88 ible. Mr. Heaphy repliod
that he would be happy todo o if it
wore in his power, but that he was on the
int of leaving London for a round of
visits in the country; that he had many
professionnl engagements which would
smbabmccupy him during the remain-
er of yenr, and that he could not at
all neo his way clear to doing what she
was n&‘ﬁood a8 to ask him to do. The
ﬁ{ ted these' objections with polite
flerenco and persisted, saying it
would not be necessary for Mg, ﬁmphey

wtrong spring lock.
ul'ul;iu‘_\'
whose death st an advancod age T have| fave been oponed and shut upheard by |«

ataira into the street, so rapidly that it
seomed searcely imaginiable a lady could |o
have got out of the house before he was

ever, could bo seen.
down and  questioned the porter who s
which
lines of her conntenance,

only proteste 1 that he had not seen the f:
mn‘.‘u]. ]In“‘n-\'r‘l', n:|['\’ { (4] lw vu:n’r:’[_ud
into consternation, for the lady, throw-
ing her veil aside, vevouled to him the
face of his mysterious visitant of the
sunmer,
gurprised at finding hipy in the carringe,
but very quictly a=ked hime whether he
and sober person by pressing his gques | wag going to auch a place (naming the

satisfiod Mr. Heaphey that he wonld

shuke ol
ble foeling for which he could not ac-
count,
atrong that he closed his desk and left
the builiding for the night.
ments to leave town being completed,
the next morning e went back to the
e stiddio to see that everything was put in
world—if indewd there be a world u:l'r]trlliwl‘m‘t!!'f fur the valuation, and o
give some final directions.
. a lay, with & niuber of letters from thoe
Ill:-.“:.-.-« from ono world into the otherand | (55 5 small eoll of pupers acdedressed to |

him by name, but beariag no
or anv sign of having possp
tho il
enrelesaly, opened it and, to his un-
speakable astonishment found himself
confeontal with an engraved portrait of
alady bearing & most marvelous resem-
blance in the form of the head, manner
of wearing the hair, and  the features to

astonishment, the lady had  vanished! | train.
The door of the studio wis shut as ithad | Valentine Baker st irtled and scandalizod | 1
been during the whole interview. Tt i
was a heavy door and closed with a|made herself a terror to sedate and soli-{1
. gary male travelers on the English rail- 1
y Cireat, therefore, was the disgnst [ could, to sutisfy himself whether he was

It seemed to Mr,
hardly possible that it could

vim: but he instuntly ran to it, o wned | train wias L

¢t andd looked down the broud tlight of |1

s the atairway,  Notrace of her, how-

happened to be standing near the win-
dow, which commanded a complete view
of the stairway and the entranee to the ||
building,
tened when he fouml that the porter not

lady go out, but declared that so far as
he knew, no lady had enterad the build-
ing for more than an hoar before. The
mitn loked at Mr. Heaphey as he told
Wit this with a curious expression which

pot dmprove his reputiation a8 a sane

tions nny further on the portor. He
went up stairs again and set about tle

oepnpation in which he had been inter-

rupted by his extraordinury visiwor. It
was impossilile for him, however, to
an unusual and  uneomfortis-
which

bt finally becanw S0

His serange:

On his desk

ruut-murk
through
Hao took this roll of paper up

his mysterious visitor of the previous
evering. This engreaving on examing-
tion he Found had been tiken out of one
of the handwome annuals which had been
in vogzue many  years bofore—I1 think
from one of Heath's ‘Books of Beanty.”
[t was & portrait of o yvoung lndy of rank,
celebrated for her beauty, the danghter
of an English earl, who muany years be
fore the time of which I am now sponk-
ing, had been married to a Hungarian
nobleman of great wealth and of a his-
toric nume. It was quite impossible to
suppose any eonnection betwoen the
ariginal of this portrait and Mr. Hea-
phey's steange visitor beyvond the for-
tuitons resemblance which impressed
him so strongly. Calling up the porter,
Mr. Heaphoy asked him by whom this
roll of paper had been left? The porter
took it, examined it, turned it over and
thon said:
S0 have no ides.
fore.”
“Did vou not bring it with the Inst
mail ¥ said Mr. Heaphey,
SN sir, suid tho porter, ‘it did not
come with the last mail’
“Now, there wis no letterslit in the
door of the studio. The studio itself
had heen locked and the key in the por-
ter's possesion during the whole night
and moring. The man protested
solomnly that he hwd only come into the
room to bring up the mail, that the roll
of paper was notearried up by him, and
thnt to the best of his recollection,
though upon this point he could not be
positive, no such roll of paper had been
on the desk when he left the letters
thero.
paper away with him and put it into his
dispateh box, marveling not a little in
his mind as to the meaning of these in-
explicable porformances,  Geadually,
however, the whole matter passed out of
his mind, until some weeks afterwonds
while staying with a friend in one of the
wmidland eounties, he took the engraving
up and—he could not exactly say why
—felt suddenly moved to make s sketoh
from memory of the lady whose face it
recalled to him so vividly, He propated
his materils, went to work, found the
l»‘whur_q- growing rapidly and satisfactori-
¥ under his hand, and grow so inter-
estod in the occupation that Lefore ho
laid his brushes down he had made what
seotned to himself & very good and strik-
ing sketch which might well serve as the
baais for a finished portrait. Other mat-

[ never saw it be-

the engraving back into his dispatch |
| book, tnd again the subject passed out

in x| next ; Ak
-l ) e 1 ‘ i 0
e lnr:, :ir:h land they passed into the dining-room.
himsome
inducing
shire and paint a portrait there of an|0
invalid ehild of histo whom he was very
much attached and who could not eon-|
viently be carried up to London. Find-
ing Mr. Heaphey, near his residence this
gentleman entreated him to come over
at the end of his Yorkshire visit, pass|

diy or two,” said the Derbyshire man,
who was visiting a neighbor of Mr.

I will see that you|will take the train at such n station,
have an ongaving of & face which 1 am | (naming it,) ‘change earringes at such o
told strongly
This will | way-station, where my carringe will be | ¢

who manifested in the expression of her

Mr. Hatpihoy took the train to muke-his | r

Her, one or two
|'hm['

When he turned again with | self back intda corner of the carriage
sook in his hand, to his profound |for a eomfortable, quiet hour in the

the world, the unprotected

WiRYs.

moved off, and Mr. Heaphey, after a
while, glancing around from lis corner,
He ran hastily | became aware that this lady was lookin

His amazement was heigh-|a veil, and Mr. Heaphoy felt unusually |
and unaceountalily restless under the

atances 4 work or so helore,
domeanor aided Mr. Heaphey in regain-
ing his composure,and he mot her in
the sanme spirit as manfully a5 he could.

vou not, Mr. Heaphey?' she said sud-
denly.

Mr. Heaphey finally took the,

f his mind.
“Two or three weeks |
think, near the Derbyshire line—Mr. | p
feaphey found himself seated at dinner

to a gentleman of an old family b

= |
r-um before with an eye to
sim to come down inta Derby-

wo or three days with him and paint
wortrait. 1t wis not very convenient
klr, Heaphey to do this, but such was
he urgency of the Derbyshire man that

%41 ghall bo going home myseélf ina

will | &

feuphey's host in Yorkshire, ‘and 1
You|t

jave evervthing ready for you.

unetion und in twenty minutes after
hat you will find yourself at a little | a
n waiting for you and bring you to iny

“ft was o gray, raing morning when |t
rip into Dorbyshire. A ready graurd
ound an empty first ¢luss carriage for |t
i, pitt Lis shawls and bags into it and
the door.  Putting on his teavel-
ng cap and tuking out a novel from his) s

raveling hag, Me. Heaphey settled him- | 80 far as he could see, exchanging a word
| with any other person present,
time that he retired to his room.
Heaphey was profoundly upset by this

Long before the mishaps of Col.

female had | i

f Mr, Hoaphey when, just bafore thi| ¢

ip, apened the carringe door and handed | t
now lndy, with the usual paraphernalia
f nmbirellas, bags and shawls. The train

it him  fixedly through a brown vei
obseured and Blureed the out-
It iz unplens-
int to be fixed in this way from hehind

ufletion.  His unedasiness was soon re-

She scomod not in the least

residence of the gentleman whom he wis
about to visit) and expressed her satis-
fuction at mecting him as composedly ns
if they wereo dinary :h'l&ll:lilihlll('l'# who
had parted umder  ordinary circums
This cool

iy o have made asketeh of me, have

s Good leavens, yes! Dut hiow digd yon
know that?’
Deigning no reply, she went on;
SOWhy didn't you finish it?  You had
noching to do nextday at such a place,’
naming the country seat at which lie had
really made the sketeh.
“Mr. Heaphey stamwmered ont some
excuse, which was eut short by her ask-
ing him whether the engraving hwl not
helped him, as she told him it would,
“iWery much,” he said; ‘but—hut 1
never knew how you sent that to me.
“iNo, I suppose not, shesaid; and
changing the subject hegan to speak of
some book which she hald in her hand,
“The conversation went on until the
train reached the point at which Mr.
Heaphey was to leave ite The lady ap-
parently mennt to continue her journey
in the direction of London, fur shie made
no effbrt th get ont, bhade Mr, Heaphey
rond morning very t'ulnlum'u“}', ad as
10 got out of the earringe said to him;
“iNow, you will go on withthe sketch?
and I will try and let you see me again,
I am very anxious it should be done.!
“Without quite owning it to him4elf
Me. Heaphey was greatly pleased to find
himsell in a different direction, for it
wis impossible to resist a singular and
uncomfortable impression that he was
dealing with a profoundly mysterious,
if not with an unearthly personage, and
yet, with the every day carriage and de-
meanor of the lady and of ull the exter-
nil circumstances of the affair, it ap-
peared to Mr. Heaphey quite absurd to
indulge the impressions. He found his
host’s carriage in waiting for him, and
wis driven to the house and ushered to
liis room in time to dress for dinner.
“The house was a large, ancient,
handsomae country gentleman's home in
no wise baronial, but dating back two
or three venturies, with broad pussages
and stairways, dark, rich wainseotings of
earved wood; old family pictures, thpes-
try hangings, and all the details which
go to make up one of the thousand and
one stately homes of England through-
out that pleasant land, Mr. Heaphey
found himsell alone when he entered the
izrmt!, drawing room. e walked abont,
ooking nt the llriﬂur-w upon the walls,
and so passed into a second smaller
drawing room, whither he was attracted
by the sound of the erackling wood fire.
There a stuggering blow awaited him,
Standing before a tall, ancient mantel,
with one foot upon the heuvy brass fon-
der, in the light of a great wood fire
which sparkled and flamed in the deep
chimney place, stood his fellow traxelor
of the morning. She nodded to him
Imlitoly. and with perfeet unconcern,
He approached and spoke with her, ox-
pressing his surprise at inding her under
the same roof with himself. 5
“ How did you come? he said, °I
thought mine was the only train which
could reach here to-day
SO0 camo by & way of my own,' she
replied, and went on fn a light, ordinary
conversation until the host and hostess

greet them, ant

| with the hostess. .
sassed. by. | prised, though not particalarly, to find
Yorkshire, | that neither of them made

N po woay

ook their keats at the table, ‘'we have no

| come and give us your company, and
| do us this favor, when we really have no
| return to make you inthe way of enter-
tainment.

tered the room with them and was at
that moment sitting directly opposite o
Mr. Heaphey,
to him most extraordinary.
however,

went on, the mysterious lady taking no
part
far ns Mr. Heaphey could see,
no way recognized by the host, the host-

tend to enhanee Mr. Heaphey's comfort
at dinner. It was impossible for him to

general. The mysterions lady maved
ghaut from point to

of

start, another guard came | tion, he made some excuse for speaking

clothes before leaving him for the night,
abput the Imdy who had dined there.
The footman
gently nt fiest, and then, with a curious,
almost quizzical expression, assured Mr.
Heaphey that he had not the least idea
what lie was speaking of, as he didn't
know that any lady was staying in the
house, and as one or two ladies who had

home to their residences.
he was to ot no light from this quarter,
Mr. Heaphey was silent, remained in
the housi twoar three days, finished the
pwtrait wiich he had undertaken to
paint in water colors; and left.

star

of course, advanced to
fell into conversation
He was a little sur-

“Mr. iil-'a[i;e\',

any offer to
him to the lady, who still stood,
recognizing their presence,
The Ymnt invited Mr.
hisz arm to the hostess,

resent

y the fireside.

feaphey to give
“iY o see, said the hostess, as they

ne hore and it is very kind of you to
to

“As the lady at the fireside, had en-

all these remarks seemed
He affected,
not to perceive anything
trunge in _this conversation and dinner

whatever in the talking, and, so
being in

43 or the servants who waited at the
ﬂ“l|.. . q .
“A smay be imagined, this did not

ude to a person who seemed to exist
mly in his own perceptions, and vet

suntenance nw sort of consciousness of
hisextriordinary negleot, When they
otired to the drawing-room after din-
erdons coming in from

he ni.‘lghhnr!:mrﬁ. conversation became
{ar-iul. onee or twice

pesking with Mr. Heaphey, but never,
By the
Mr.

nost unaceonntable of all the exper-
ences through which he had yet passed
1 connection with his mysterious visit
the summer.  Determined, if he

v wad not the victim of an  hallueina-

o the footman, who was arranging his

looked nt him unintelli-

ailled during the evening had driven
Heeing that

“From time o time all the circnm-
wy of  this stfange sequaintasos
would fecur tohim, but henever eared to
dwell sponthen inhis own mind, Still
less did he dream of communicating
them to any one glse. He could not
pegard them ns prrsly s delusion of his
own imugination, for there in his dis-
mtele box wias the engraving  from
leath's *Book of * Heauty;' there was
the half-finishal sketeh of & face which
had fmprinted itself with an almost ter-
rible distinetness upon hismemory; and
vet he felt that to hint atany of the cie
cumstances of his unparalleled adven-
tures would oxpose him in the minds of
other people to suspicions which, but
for thoematerial evidence there before
him, he would be very apt to entertain
himself,

“So the time passed on. Once or
twice, taking the ,«Lntvh up, Mr. Hea
phiey had worked upon it until it was
well advanced to completion.  He never
took it up exeepting under a stress of
fecling which he could neither define
nor resist; he never laid it away agnin
except with a sonseof relief and satisfac-
tion. @ Farlyiin the ensuing winter Mr.
Hoeaphy was called to the West of Eng-
land to keep an cugagement made lon
hefore with o ftriend who reaitled,
think, somewhere in the Marches of
Wales. Ho started on his journey from
some point—the name of which I can
not now recall, forit is many years since
Mrs. Murray told me this story—in the
enstern or midland counties. At all
ovents, he left this point on & Saturday,
and his route led through the ancient
little eathedral city of Litchfield. On
renching Litchfiold great was Mr. Hea-
phey's diggust to find that heconld make
no connection westward until Monday
morning. This condehed him to puss
Sunday at Litehlield, a prospect which
he was not enough of a philosopher to
aecept with satisfaction, l‘ur there really
is not much in Litchfield to interest the
teaveler except the cathedral, withs
in sight of whoste walls Lord Brooks
was shot in the eivil war—and it
isa \'cr{ fine cathedral—and the little
gquare in wifich the stalwart statue of
Dr. Johnson stands, bearing witness to
the eminence and to the oddities of that
illustrious leviathan, There are two or
three very decent inns ip Litchfeld, how-
ever, and in one of these—1 -think the
Swan—Mr. Heaphey made himself as
comfortable as the cireumstances would
sermit. He ordered the usual British

inner, with the usual soup, the usual
fish, and the vsual joint, enlivened it
with a pint of dry champuagne, picked
up the eounty history, and settled him-
self for a quict evening and a sedative
smoke,  Hehad haedly got through with
the dinner when the winter, to hiis aston-
ishment, camo inwith a cardon a salver.
Taking up this card, Mr. Heaphey read
on it the name of a gentleman who
many years before had fwou one of his
school fellows, but of ‘whom he had seen
and heard nothing sinco he eame to vears
of manhood. He had forgotten, in faet
tho vory existence of the man, and l.(;
wus entirely at d loss to imagine in what
}"“Mi[!lﬁ way his wrrival and his presenoe
in this quict little inn could have come
to l!w ears of his quondam bovish com-
panion. He bade the waiter, however
to ghow him upatonco. ‘When the dt‘mr"
opened ho weleomed—not' a man of his
(Wil yoars, butaquiet and rather serious
looking, very courteons young gentle-
man, of twenty-fiva or twenty-six, who
promptly t‘xtlnined that he waus thepon
and namesake of M, Heaphey's old
schoolfellow ; that he had been sent by
his father, with & carriage to find My,

ters coming up he put this sketch with

appeared from the larger drawing room,

fined to his room with an Hlness, and
that his father insisted on M Heaphey's
leaving the inn :
day in Litchfield at their house.
Heaphey,
ty, could not hel
prise and asking t
the world his father came to know of
his entirely accidental visit to Liteh-
field.

young man,
vou all day, aud has 1
me this afternoon whether the train had
yet got in.’

said Mr. Heap
very
puss.”  He endeavored, however, to ex-| .
cuse himself for accepting the hospital-| -
ity thus unexpectedly proffered him, but | ¢
in vain. The young man insisted that
he eould not think of such a thing as go-
ing back without Mr. Heaphey, and
after alittlethe artist yielded.
manteanand dispatch box were brought
down, put into a neat little private car-
ringe, which

acquaintunce,
man, ‘and let my father know you are|

has been so nervous and restless of late| »

where he presented bim to a young
dressed in uwurum;i

cordially, and sppeared to ;
quite s well aware as her father of his
coming to Litchfield, and quite as much

NEDICAL:

and esming to pass &Ll?-
.
overwhelmed with this civili-
expressing his sur-
¢ young man how in

“That Tean't tell you' said the
‘hut he has been expectin
soveral times aske

4 YWell, this
ey. ‘And 1 should be

glad to find ont how it came to

His port-

stood at the inn door, and
Mr. Heaphey drove to the house of his

¢ will go up stairs,’ said the young

here. He is so anxious to see you, and
that 1 ought to seo him for a few min-
utes before vou go up,’ and with this he
led Mr. Heaphey into the drawing-rooin,

as a sister. This
Mr, i.Ie-.l{;he_v very

youngdady greeted
wve bLeen

|

intercsted as her brother in securing his
resence in their house.

WMy father, said the young lady,
‘has been hoping to sce you here for
months; but it was only to-day that he
folt sure of vour coming.

“+Yos " said Mr. Heaphey. ‘And how
in the worlll did he fco{ sure of my com-
ing to-day?

“iThat I ean’t tell vou,' said the
young woman, ‘for I don't know, but 1
suppose it is because he had heard from
Vi,

* “iHenrd from me? said Mr. Heaphey.
‘My dear young lady, T have had no
communication with your father for
years. 1 am sorry to say that I didn't
even remember that he was living here
in Litchfield.’

“The young lady looked at him in-
erefdulously and said:

“iHow can this be, when you have
been painting my sister's portrait?
“Painting your sister's porteait ' said
Mr. Heaphey. ‘Pray, what is your sis.
ter's name !

“4er nnme? said the lady, repeating
it.

“4T gssure you,' said Mr. Heaphey,
‘either 1 am dreaming or you are
Ygur siater never sat to me for her por-
wrait. 1 never Leard of it till this mo-
ment.

“4Yon must not gny thisto my father,’
said the young lady: ‘it will kill him,
He has been counting on this apd con-
vineed of it, and there must e some
gtrange mistake.’

“ofartainly there is some strange mis-
take,' snid Mr, Heaphey, but I ean't un-
derstand how T am in any way accounts-
ble for it. I assure you I have norecol-
lection of your sister’s nume—no recol-
leetion! Where did she sit for me?
“That T don't know," said the young
lady: ‘it must have been before she died.”
«(She is no longer living, then ¥
“iNp,and it is sinee her death that
my father has been so urgent and so
eager to secure the portrait you have
been painting of her. 1 can’t umler-
stand how you didln’t know her nawme;
but you will surely recall her face at
onee, for you hayve the engraving of the
portriit of Lady , which wastaken
out of our ‘Book of Beauty'and sent to
you because of its strange resemblance
to her;' and with this the young lady,
rising, handed him a copy “of ‘Heatl's
Book of Benuty, opened at the page
from whiclethe engraved portrait m\tmg
and so mysteriously in his pussession had
been taken,

The effect of this discloaure wpon Mr.
Heaphey may be better imagined than
described, He paused a moment and
then said:

*¥This iz entirely inexplicable. When
did your sister die?

“The date was named. a date not long
preceding the time at which his myste-
rious visitor had first enteced his studio.

“1 have a picture of that young
lady,' he said, ‘in my dispatch hox and
will bring it down stairs to you.'

Going up staire he opened the dis-
patch box and returned to the drdwing-
room with the nearly completed skete
and with the engraved portrait, both of
which the young lady reveived with ex-
pressions of the most intense delight.
She carried them up stairs to her father,
and after 4 little time, My, Heaphey was
introduced to hisold acquaintance, whom
he found in a state of ipexpressible
happiness at the possession of the por-
trait, and not in the least, apparently*
disturbed or concerned as to tLu way in
which it had beea painted or as to any
of the circumstances connected with it
He could mnot sufliciently thank Mr.
Heaphey for what he had done, pressed
him to name his own remuneration for
the work, and exhibited, in short, ever:
symptom of unbounded satisfaction. It
is unnecessary to sey that Mr, hey
positively and porensptorily declined any
payment whatever for this strange and
uncanny piece of work. He said as lit:
tle as possible to the father or to the
!llm“"’ s to lll'll_‘ cim“:n-‘rw"l’{‘!ﬁ i“ which
it had been painted, and got out of Litch-
field I!Ec next morning by the earliest
train with o feeling of intense relicf.”
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